IJO 


Cly ; F!y,flyc my Lord, there is no tarrying hecrev 
Sr», Farewell to you, and you^nd you Voltintmm. 

Srnff ffjthou haft bin all this while aflecpe i 

Farewell ro thee, to Strmo, Countrymen : 

My heart dach ioy, that yet in all my life, 

I found no man, but he w$s true to me. 

I Gull haue glory by this looting day 

More then OtJaxim^nA Marke *sintony m 

By this vile Conqu eft fhall attaine vnto. 

So fareyou well at once, for Br®tm\m*pz& 

Hath altnoft ended hisltues Hiftory : 

Night hangt vpon mine eyes, my Bones would refl^ 

That haue but laboured, to atcaine this hourc. 

Alarum, Cry within > Flye.fiyefye. 

Cly, Fly my Lord, flye* 

JBw, Hence : I witf follow : 
I prythee Strata^ ftay thou by thy Lord, 
1 hou arc a Fellow of a good refpeft ; 
Thy life hath had fomc fmatch of Honor in it, 
Hold Ehcn my Sword f and curne away thy face, ] 
While I do run vpon it. Wilt thou Strata ? 

Stra, Giue me your hand firft, Fare you we! my Lord. 
Br*. Farewell good iVrata - Ctfirfitrw be flill, 
I kill'd not thee with hatfc fo good a will. Dyes, 

Alarum* RttrMt* Snter Antmy^OUmim^Me^l^ 

iMsillim^mA she Army. 
OS* What man is that ? 


Utftfa* My Matters tiaan^f^wher 
Str*> Free from the Bondage you are in Mr^ 
The Conquerors can but make a fire of him « ^ 
For Brut m onely ouercame himfelfe. 
And no man elfe hath Honor by hirdcath. 

LnciL So^m^f fhould be found. I thank th 
That thou haft prou'd Lmilhm faying true ir *ty 

Oct*. AilthatferuM^^^vviirefaterume 
I eIlow> wilt thou beflow thy time with me? 

Str& ItfMgffkU will prefcrrerae to you. 

Q£la> Do fojgood Mejfirl** 

t-Meffs, How dyed my Mafler StratQ ? 

Stra* I held the Sword^ntl he did run on k 

Meff4. OBamm, then take him to Follow the 
That did thelateft feruicc to my Maftcr. * 4 

Anu This was the Nobleft Roman of them all 
All the Confpirators faue onely bee. 
Did that they did, in enuy of great Cafar i 
He, onely in a generall honeft thought, * 
And common good to all, made one of them, 
His life was gentle, and the Elements 
So mix t in him, that Nature might ftand vp. 
And Ay to all the worldj This wai a man. * 

Off* According to hit Vertue, let ys vfehim 
Wkhall Refpea,and Rites of Buriall. 
Within my Tent his bones to night foal] fy 
Moft likeaSouldicr ordered Honourably; * 
So call the Field to reft, and let's away, 
To part the glories of this happy day! * £ Kmm mm 


FINIS. 



THE TRAGEDIE OF 

MACBETH. 


Thunder *rJ lighting* Wit three Witches. 

Hen fha!I we three meet againe ? 
In Thuudcr.LightningjQr in Raine ? 
1 2» When the HuTley-burley's done, 
When the Bartaile's loft.and wonne. 
That will be ere the fee of Sunne. 
i. Where the place? 

4fl Vpon the Heath , 

There t0 "tTAe£t with Macbeth. 

At F decked anon \ fake i? fouk.and foulc is faire } 
Bouet through the fogge and fihhie ay re, Extmt* 



Scena Secunda* 


Alarum within* Enter JOng UPlaktmt, Vonal- 
bmntjLttwx^ith mwdants 7 meeting 
a bleeding Capttffce- 

King* What bloody msn is that? he can report, 
As fcemeth by his plighr,of thcReuoIt 
The neweft ftatc. 

M&* ThisistbeSericanc, 
Who like a good and hardieSouIdier fought 
'Gainft my Captiuitie : Haile braue friend ; 
Say to the Kingjthe knowledge of the Brbyte 5 
As thou didft leauc it* 

Cap* Doubtfull it flood, 
As two fpent Swimmers.that do'e cling together, 
And choake their Art i The mercileffc Trlacdunwald 
(Wortbic to be a Rebcll, for to that 
The multiplying Villanies of Nariire 
Doe fwatme vpon him) from the Wefterne Ifles 
Of Kernes andG^llowgroffes is fupply'd, 
And Fortune on his tiriiiiued Quarry fmiling, 
ShewM like a Rebells Whore : but all's too weake ; 
For hraue M&cbetb ( well hee defetties that Name) 
DifdayningFortunejWithhisbrandifht Steele, 
Which imoak'd with bloody cxecoiion 
(Like Valours Minion) caru d out his paffage^ 
Till hee fae'd the Slaue : 

Which neu'r fhooke hand^nor bad farwell to hinij 
Till he vnfeam'd him from the Naue toth 5 Chops, 
And fix'dhis Head vpon ourBattlements* 


Ki*g* O valiant Ccufin^worthy Gentleman, 
Cap. As whence the Sunne 'gins his reflexion, 
Shipwracking Scormes^nddircfull Thunders : I 
So from that S prlnc,whcncc comfort feemM to come 3 
Difcomfort fwells: Markc King of Scoibnd,marke, 
No fooncr iufticehad,with Valour arm'd, 
Compell'd chefe skipping Kernes to truft their heeles, 
But chcNorwcyan Lord,furUcying vantage, 
Wiih furbuflu Armcsjand new fupplyes of men. 
Began a frefh afutife 

DifmayM not this our Cap taines,Aforftf* aod 

Ctip* Yes 5 as Sparrowcs/Eagkz 5 
Or the Hare, the Lyon .: 
If I fay footh, 1 mutft report they were 
As Cannons ouer-charg'd with double Cracky 
So they doubly redoubled ftroakes vpon the Foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking Wounds, 
Or memorize another Golgotha, 
I cannot tell ; but I am faint, 
My Gafhes cry for helpe. 

King* So well thy words become thee,as thy wound&> 
They lmack of Honor both : Goe get him Surgeons* 

Enter Rcffe mi Jngptf* 
Who comes here ? 

MaL The worthy Thane of P.offc* 

Lenox. What ahafte looke* through his eyes? 
So fhould he looke 3 ihat fecmes to fpeakc things ftrange, 

Roffe* God faue the King. 

King* Whence cam'ft thou, worthy Thane ? 

Rop. From Fiffe, great King, 
Where theNorwcyan Banners flowc the Skie^ 
And fanne our people cold. 
Norway himfelfcjWkh terrible numbers, 
Affifted by that moft difloyall Traytor, 
The Thane of Cawdor,begana difmallConSt^ 
Till that TSellontCs Bridegroome,lapt in proofc, 
Confronted him with felfc-comparifonsr, 
Point againft Point,rebdlious Afme 'gain ft Arffle* 
Curbing his lat^fh fpirit 1 and to conclude* 
The ViaoricfelIonv3. 

King. Great happineffc* 

Rop, That now. ^^,theNorwayes King^ 
Craues competition: 

Nor would we deigne him burial! of his men, 
Till he disburfed^at Saint (times ynch, 
Ten thoufand Dollars^o our genet all vfei 

Kh t . N o/ 
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